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Tender, beauiiful, nnd glad,
Rech i bopes inteneely human,
Wildiy joyous, quickly wad!
How your dreams of joy und light
F l<ll.u|“l|: ny spind's night,
Apotheosis of earih’
Benuty's realm, sweel Poesy's binh!
Harshness. ke & cutting rime,
Nipped the flowers in budding ume
Bruised heart and wounded wing,
The bright bird forgol 10 sing.
sunlit hues nnd shadow's fall,
I do biess Thee, Lord, for il '’

(t vouny Love's erlestinl vision.
Dawn of earnest womanhood !

Wuthed in purple light elysian
From My brasi. e idel stoad

A sulilen gloom, & sore disross,
A dresry uiter loneliness,
A Llow—a inll—] knew not well,

Tt Jesus clusped me an ] fell
Fulling me closer der #Y duy

Fiut bomnng t=v® had shrneb away.
Flosur eoi RESGDIZING Paail,

o fainting besrs il burning Lrain,
1. we nat thy woes recall,

| do Lives Thee, Lord, for all!

" ¥ puarpose sirong Il“‘!llll\gl!\f

Froma sad love's funereal pyre;

Jerense odors Henvenwsrd winging,
Like the hallowed altar-fire !

Vi not thine my life to bless,

With transfiguring loveliness ;

Ll hoart's deep venrnings stilled,

I the sense of good fulfilled

irkarss, angel of God's will,

Fowi hedd e with her fingors chill;

<cgarated from my Kind,

freadened beart and darkencd miml,

iver iy hife n brooding pall,
vet | biess Thee, Lord, for uil'

¥ the hlessed resurrection,

From the dreary Hades gloom !
Kuusad 1o lite sndd sweet atfection,
From the shis dow of the tomb |

lasnging never nore o Fanm,
sboltered in th ' nest ol bowe
Hut my housel od gods are Bown ;
To ihe earth n .
Vieersoe er m  foolsteps wail,
Phenth sits Kesy ar at the gate ;
Doty Ddeath, natinmy stead,
thosn 2 denres  brighter head.
Tenrs of love « od anguish fall,
Bt | bless Th o, Loed, jor all !

IrAnger srowi.,

of Heave, born resignation,
ilness of § v hope and hearnt !

Dhuy
Lot e 1oy - awly sintion

Heour some hounble, fanthial parn!
While benenth God's sheliering wing,
Folded trom al. enrthly sting,
Lok | with o war-dunmed eye
s thim lmondd oF lave on high ;
Late™s lost troasures there 1o see
W liwrs Giod keaps them ull for ma
i swee! inends, that waiting stand,
sirelciing oul & longing hnod,

vi His §v ot we soon shall fall,

Tuara o biess T hee, Lord, lor all!

M. E. B.

For the National Fra

THE YOUNG MAN
WHO WENT TO TOWN TO LIVE.

A STORY,; BY ALICE CARRY.

“'Spose, now, brother, you give in your ex-
perience, and done with it—you'd make s
mighty good exhorter, you would.”

“As | said afore,” resumed the middle-aged
player, “ you may spot me a infidel or & anything
vou like—but [ believe in giving the devil his

ue, and T think like enough some of them poor
eritters thet have gone a wading up in the mud
1o thut are meeting house tonight, are jest as
g0l ws you and me be; and another thing I'm
o favor of, and that is in playin’ the fair card ;
aal [allers do, especially with the unedicated
sl unsurmising—and, if that aint enough, old
buss, Il grive you more to stuff’ your ribs with.
My ayes huve been a shining into you a good
whie, and they have seen some things that I
won't dirty my hands with jest now—but, mind,
I tell you if’ you ever rimeye again in playing
with Charley Boffman, or whatsomever else his
nams 15, I'll thrash the whitewash off from your
iile carcnss with the fust hoop-pole I can lay a
holt of."

'm afeard, boys, I am,” replied the old
uat, making o sorry attempt at laughter ; “but
what's the use, brother, of spiling all the fun
with this gass o' yourn—but ole Billy Black
wiul the man to be givin' up true friends in a
tiurey 5 s0 less divide the pot, and try another
pill, and my gray mare against Davy's wust to-
tacco pipe, if we don’t git the twelve best
“mes in twenty. Come, boys, you going to

G

arrede

“V'm ready for you,” said David Marshall,
«ratching u mateh along the shutter, and light-
ug & new cigar,  “Come, Bubby, just half try,
aow. (iive us o specimen that’s only half wor-
thy of your genins, and old Billy's gray mare
will b browsing in my flower-garden before he
# tett hours older. Cut for deal, Sledgeham-
wer: this child goes in for euchre.”

“Weall, I'll be blowed if I care,” said the old
man. “ Mabe you play a stiffer game at eu-
‘bre- something mere improving to youthful
winl thun anything you have obfuscated yet.
Yur deal, by the great captain of all the stear
And the old man arose and togs! :"'
bt iuto th 1 hich ha dre" One leg
ey .:::.?.;,' _‘..%efn:n'&uhd it out very
“micht at the same time drawing big mouth ints
* tanety of contortions, indicative of intense
“hisht—all of which ended in the exclamation,
live us your paw, Ju snd less now jes
#ay for sweet charity's and show old R]._yo
vt Blindstreet a game of euchre as is & game
Jewchre '™ And he reached a small rag of &
“and, dlittering with rings, toward the middle-
“wod man he kad called Judge—* Jeat now
e stop your hoss sud git down, you old brag-
“ug eifieaff.  I'll jes bet anything top of the
e, iit;hh! and [ can beat you tll you can’t
euutof your eyes. Come, Blindstreet—wake
‘Pvian! —what in the almighty name of thun-
ter are you cogitating about to-night? Give
"® rour haud, and let us blow 'em into trumps.”
And n-t-].ring the c‘d" still gotouched on the

Touls

“hutler, before the man designated as
Hubby, and Blinds m]:fbb' upon thea with
his breath, and gave them some nimble turns

sud twists, whick, he said, changed every blasted
e of the cards into a r]’sh‘[, g'd;r; snd “one
“ thew,” ho added, facotiously, “will gener-
8l take & trick, if it’s well played.”

Al this nightly-repeated joke, the old man
Tew one leg, as before, but varied the demon-
“ration by a series of suaps of the thumb gnd
(fwer, instesd of tossing up the old felt hat,
"8l was usually mashed against the right side
ol his gray head, or ruther brown wig. It would
Jive been egteemed a breach of etiquette in

o parly we write of, for one member to speak
¢ or addzess another by Lis proper name; hence
‘e various appellations of “Judge,” “Your
Uncle,” « (g Eye,” “Bubby,”
‘Ognomen had been bestowed on the abaent-
minded guuug man, in consideration i)f bis
‘vintry breeding, youth, and modesty. It was
Uniy very l-telygbe had risen to the di of
oy known as “ Blindstreet”"—a name
om ke Jdark alley sgainst which stood Mer.
“man'y oyse, and where the stairs
**ut up to the gable. He has not ye
fouth ! —taken wiat bigh degree in

: . ness
“bich entitles him to the Laugrable

smash, playing was renewed. And

they are shuffling and ing and
whﬁo they “make bndgt::ml:s

and “ countup”
and swear and exchange
the opportunity of a ne=®r survey of the forces
in which the mind% construction has worked
itself to light.

"l‘h;mi (

ag ’ :
rowy- incessantly, speaks
. red tone; his front
mouth fallen, so as to make
prominent feature of his
slants stiffly from oue knee,
has lost two of its fingers ; his long neck is
wound with a width of gray
round ; and his thick heawy
does the clothing beneath it, showing a bosom
a8 rough as the swine amongst which he lives;
for Mr. Forbs is a grinder of knives in one of
the slaughtering establishments of Bone Town.
When he goes near the fire, there rises about
him a cloud of vile steam, as from some refuse,
mildewed bundle, not even :r. tohhu;_-:;.l He m
once a very good cooper, but he fell into
ways, and became & hod-carrier, then a doer of
inder. His daughter, so big and so coarse
that she seems neither woman nor man, is laugh-
ing in short-haired ugliness, and rattling her
chain, in one of the stifling prison-rooms of the
city hospital ; and under three of the nameless
mounds of the valley lie his other children.
She that was his wife 15 not there—better if she
were,
The old man—his partner in the play to-
night—is a very old man, looking like one of
those pufi-balls we find in meadows, which a
breath will break into dust. You can see some
stringa of white hair under his full wig; his
mouth is roofed with gold; and his teeth, that
lock 8o white and so strong, are the invention
of the dentist ; the ruffias of his shirt are snowy-
white, and fastidiously crimped ; and a white
horse, praucing on a ground of brown, and set
in heavy gold, pins them together; a chain an
inch thick crosses his red vest, and a highly-
ornamented eye-glass descends from his neck.
A white handkerchief, with a blue border, is
partly tucked beneath the red vest, and partly
hangs over the glittering buttons ; and with oue
coruer of this he frequently dries the water that
overruns his little, sunken eyes. His fingers
shine with rings—some of them very broad and
very showy; and his thin legs are encased in
pautaloons of a bright and large-checked pat-
tern. His boots are stylish and shining ; he
smiles blandly; and singles his cards with an
aptitude unerring as instinct. So appeared
\&illiam Black, proprietor of the Riffraff Sta-
bles of Bone Town, on the night where begins
our story.

DBV]({ Wardell, proprietor of the * First-rate

Family Grocery Store,” is straight as an arrow,
and hardsome ns he can be—his black hair
and beard full and curling, eyes of sleepy 1udo-
lence, and & mouth of rare and exquisite re-
finement—more’s the pity such bad words should
proceed from it. He is not absolutely lost to
good, and yet he is good for nothing—Ilazy, dis-
obedient, and irreverent. His class is a
mixture of the loafer and the gentleman, and
bis maoner a hodge-podge betwcen vulgarity
snd profanity.
Youngest of all, and he toward whom our
heart turns in spite of where we find him, is
Charles Heighway. He examines his cards
more closely than the others, and bends nearer
the light, as if he did not readily distinguish
one from another; and as he does so, his soft
brown bair falls over a smooth, white forehead,
and about eyes, down through whose half-mel-
ancholy depths you think there must be some-
thing good. The hand with which he now and
then pushes back the fallen hair is brown and
hard, with honest work, you believe. The nails
are cut close, and not a ring is to be seen. His
cheek is beardless, and he is by no means reg-
ularly bandsome. His dress is & blending of
boyish fancy and careful motherly providing;
the collar seems tc have been u to lying
down on hia neck, and will not stand uErig‘ht;
and he catches his fingers, now and then, in
the chain that crosses his vest, as if he were
not well used to it. He says little, and his
thoughts seem to be not in that little,

“How came he here!" you say, as you see
the look of discomfort in his face, when his
partner exclaims, “ Devil take you, Blindstreet ;
what did you trump my ace for?” )

Charley bites his lips, while the red and white
tangle themselves in hia cheek ; then he shakes
bu.'lzt his hair, snd takes up the cards, slipping
one from another, to see the bad play he has
made.

“ What an awful thing," continues Wsrdnll;
“trump an ace! Why, ding my buttons, if you
know beans when the bag is open. Charley
says he don’t know how he chanced to trump;
he plays badly, at the best, and ought not to
try to play with such good players; he don't
kuow what is the matter to-night, but he thinks
there is something wrong about his head; and
he pushes his chair away from the table, and
says he won't play any more."

“ No you dor't!"” exclaims Wardell, catchi=x
him by the coat, and forcing him to sit s8I0 ;
“you don't come it over me in the: Way; jes
now you settle your bones, and a8il down your
aces and bowers Liere a litve, like a feller ort
to, who had any reap~ for hisseif. Col!’l‘e,
Bubby ; now do yoar bu& and your uncle 'ill
give you a stiet Of candy. )

Charlev says he would rather not, and tries
to pul'away. The old man lifts his eyeglass,
...? affects new interest in Charley, saying,
with audacious profanity-—

‘““'Spose, Bye, you jes knocls in the head of a
whisky cask, and make a foot, and we'ill have
a christening ; Babby ort to be ecalled white-
liver; he's got no pluck whatsomever."

“] wouldu't be bluffed off by that cuss,”
growled tha one-legged man, looking at Charley
88 kindly as ha waa capable of looking. “Come;
we only lead two; thst win't so thunderashious
bad ; put your heart iuto it, now, &ud give him
Jessie. T'd ruther be beat myself, as not to
have him beat; lead off, Bye, while the meet-
ing-house folks give us one of their sweetest
Oh i ot ks

Oh Lord!™ gays € , sgd he ain
down into his chaiz. helplessiy ; but the ejacu-
lation had in it so much saplication, that the
old man cackled nud gigglas and affected to
be convnleed with laughtar,

“ Well, les do ous thing or tother,” exclaimed
Wardell, sogrily ; “ we'r jea & fooling away all
our :Lme. There! by the Apostle lggm.)
my, the congregation is about to ramify, and I

:{:miud "—he stopped snddenly, and, having
itten off the end of his cigar, added, “wo to
them thet put their trust in euchre players.
1 don't git up from this L.'.gle, or shetter, niore
grammatically speaking, till that erpEny mare
belp me--

13 mine, and nobody's kut mine, a0
Bubby."

“Finish the game alone, you and Mr. Black,”
saye Charley,

“ Hermit, the Peter! now, that ere is piling
it ap umo;mtoo atsepj n.ebm do r::;oi?uh me

ain ing me Mr. Black, while ['ve
:adm:, nslumﬂd onto me that you g::

it & holt of ; guess we'd betler let your mother

Enowwhmyonm; I'm afeered your loosen
your mind.”

And the old man pulled at his red vest, snd
co:;e{gdad ufrith the m:ﬁnnd “ tehe l"” &
# Well, i won't play, you won't,” sai
Wardell, m{!?:g up, thrusting his hands deep
in his trowsers pockets, and shding one foot as

far from the other as might weil be done.
it oy I yould¥'s play? s Dhacley,
“1 said | couldn’t play,” . ;

“ Well, then, if s witler on yopr
in m’még’;':lm you mourn. 3';‘;
didn't you say so afore 7"
says he is not mourning; in fact, be

appellation
o '_'Ule Cmn - b I. : . I 1
#0ior member u?nl-mb.’ i '

Charley
feels particularly bappy ; uot like plaing, that

chance jobs, and lastly a loafer and knife. | ples, he

man hitches his chair toward the jockey, and
prepares to watch him, as a cat does the mouse.

“ Go in t'other apartment, and help yourself
to something comfortable,” calls Wardell to
Charley; “what's & nse a looking ont there,
when all the flowers have got their eyes shet.”

Charley says ke is not looking at anything
particular; he is thinking how the game will

go; snd ing his face toward the be
goed no 'y out of the room, stirs the
and sits down. The cat jumps from the win-

dow, and rubs her back ‘against his legs, but
he does not notice her; and the snow drifts
down before the lights of the window, and
e8 white on the sash, but he seems not to
see it, nor does he see the young woman who
stops, and for a moment looks earnestly npon
him. wind rumbles through the loose
clapboards, and moans and blows, and drives
its way through confined alleys and along the
open street, and his thoughts are carried away
in it to the comfortable homestead, where his
father and mother live, and where, the golden
ripples of her bair falling down her
low, his young innocent sister is lying,
asleep—dreaming of him, of the
mellow red apples, and the streaked juicy ap-
was used to bring home from the or-
chard to her—of the nats they have gathered
together in the windy autumn woods—(how
dark and dreary, and snowy, they lie now!) or
it may be, of the shining bundles on the thresh-
ing-floor, which many a time she has helped
him to unbind. He can see her smiling as she
dreams, and he can almost feel her soft hand
in his, and believe himself picking his way
among the flowers that quite hide the n
grass with their beanty, 311 through the hollow
where the orchard ends and the sloping cow
ture begins, her little bare feet tripping
ﬁ-gllll'ltly along, and leaving the flat dandelions
scarcely more flat behind her steps than be-
fore them—the sheep, with their crooked-horn-
ed leaders in front, run timidly before them—
the crow flaps past, and calling as he goes,
away from the black stub, and the hawk lifts
his brown wings a little higher above them,
while bluebird and blackbird whistle and twit-
ter in the low boughs close by. He feels the
wind softly winding about his neck, and play-
ing with his hair, and he wonders if it is the
same wind that growls and rumbles and whistles
brokeuly, as if it had forgotten the old times,
now; aod then he wonders if he is the same
boy that used to go to bed at eight o'clock, and
sleep 80 well till the roosters awoke him, and
the red and yellow daybreak wus widening
above the eastern woods. All seems so quiet
and beautiful, he cannot understand if he be
the same boy that used to plough and mow,
and sing as he ploughed amF mowed—how it
came about that he is sitting in this dingy and
vile-smelling grocery. He looks at his feet, to
see if they be the ones that used to brush up
the sweetneas from the red and white elover in
the morning meadows ; and then he opens his
bands, brown and hard, and askas them, in
thought, if they be the hands that shook down
the apples, and dipped up the sweet cider, and
gathered the blackberries, and swung his little
sister in the grape-vine swing under the green
tree. Was it a maple tree, or a walnut?
He can't tell, nor whether it was on the hill-top,
or half down the side. A confusion swima
through his head, and he almost thinks he is not
the same, when he hears, close by, a market
wagon jolting slong the rough stones. He turns
I:lilﬁwqtnl.hali;il,udmchafwihlp—
Ermu:h; the oil lamp in the window spits, and
lazes brighter for & moment, and he distinetly
sees the team po by—the heads of the horses
are drooping, and Lgay pull hard, loosening the
harness on their sides, as they strain forward.
He sees a blue streak on the flank of the one
next him, where the chain has rubbed so hard
and so long—they are not too well fed, he feels,
and the load behind them is too much for their
strength, for the wagon creaks, and the wheels
turn up and turn down, heavily, slowly. In the
front of the uncovered wagon he sees an old
man, sitting, his hands without mittens, and
the snow falling and melting on his homespun
drab-colored great cost; and he shudders to
think of the chill it may impart, for the old
man is his father.

Again he ejaculates, “O Lord!"” but in a
lower voice than before—a voice that scarcely,
in truth, comes up out of his heart; and so,
leaning his head on his hand, he straightens
the temple of his life, for he knows now that he
is Charles Heighway, the boy who used to rise
so early and work so hard.” He don’t see the
hlnebiﬂ{a, nor the clover, nor feel the soft
wind—he thinks this he hears to-night is the
same he used to be acquainted with; but he
feels the hot, burning sunshine as he swings
the beavy cradle through the wheat—his hands
blistered, and his coarse shirt wringing with
sweat. He sees the Sabbath come, and in all
the neighbor fie!ds the sickles and the scythes
hung up, but himself still stooping and swing-
ing, or mowing awap the rough bundles that
now and then beush in his face, close under
the almost dlazing shingles of the barn. He
sces the same scanty meals of pork and potatoes
go+ before him, and before him, till he loathes
the provision, and longs for a change. And
his mother ke too tired to emile, and too
anxious for getting more, to enjoy what is got.
Heseeathe basketof blackberries he has brought
home, moulding and wasting, because there is
no time to make pies, and no sugar to spare,
And he sees the golden ripples of his sister's
hair pulled straight, and twisted under a horn
comb, and herself rubbing and serubljing, who
should be at school. He sees, plainly, un-
plastered garret where ha slept, and the wooden
pegs where his coarse, unfashionable clothing
hung. He can hear the echoes of the axe that
felled the oak—knoitiest and hardest of all—
and feel the arching soreness in his arm, as he
thinks of the heavy and splintered maul. He
eannot see the roges, now—not even the sweet-
briar that eurtsing his sister’'s window ; but he
sees the burdock growing high and bitter, the
red, shining pokestalks, and the many other
profitless weeds that used to grow in his fa-
ther's door-yard. The rumble of his sister's
spinning-wheel ig in his ears ; bunches of white
and gray rolls hang in the wisdow, next the
sun ; and now and then a care-worn and unsui-
ling face looks ont, and he leans on his hoe-
handle for a moment, in the hope she is going
to eall hiw home to supper; for his dusty feet
almost refuse to drag along, and his fingers
are aching and bleeding with the briars that
are stuck under the nails; but the face di
pears directly, and the spinning-wheel rumbles
on anew ; and, with a grotesque shadow length-
ening away behind bim, he digs his hard row.
He remembers the tiraes he *"3 o come to
town, with hay and potatoes, and how every-
bodyseemed tolive easily but himself, and thinks
ofllemtnstnhe made, as he drove homs the
tired horses through the clouds of dust—a little
mgney in his pocket, that was not /s money;
how fired and and hnnfry be used
to be, a8 he all day ia the market-plnce—
the ilies eating his horses, and bis heart ¢ating
itself, He remembers the last day, not mauy
months on which ke set out for market
the last time; he had a load of oats to sell—
alarge iosd, He remembers all about it right
well, and he feels sometbing of l‘a old rebel-
lion riging up, as he thinks hiow his father
day told bim, angrily, the old hat was
enough, 38 he geked for money to buy & mew
ous. 2 -

[To BE coxriNvED.]

A Kaxsas Junce S8uor 1x tag Foor.—The
Kickapoo Pioneer, K. T., of October 8, says:
“On Batorday last, while Judge 8. G. Cato
and » fciend were examining a pistol, it was
ceidentally dischargod, the ball taking effect
in Judge (!uo"s foot. ‘,l‘ha wound is a painful
one, and has disabled the Judge, s6 'as to pre-
vent his attending to his official duties for some

tume,

The sigel of my youth forever liveth,
An angel fair nnd bright;

And 1o my darkened way her radiance giveth
A sweet and holy light.

A garlund of white lilies, wreathed and stainless,
Binds up her shining hair:

The beauty of a life all joy and painless,
Dwells on her forehead fuir.

Her lustrous eyes, with a new glory beaming,
81ill bend on me in love;

' | dry pay es, to uick with lifs au
Bhe chorisheth in Heaven our earthly du-m‘na,q.,r'} is the { uth; a:l"itqlum ltrang:;, th:a I ::
To be fulfilled ubove. , | membg how I n with that busy life about | oq
on, S S me, am “now I them in a foreign land, and | &1
often : w‘:"’ h."P’. s Y am calj »d upon to note the many time
And think she leaves hr fair, immortal bower, bas wridight.  Of that circle of friends, fow re-
To sooths dwbs sy pain msain; or the pale messenger of Death has

And when my henrt grows waary with earth's saducss,
The memory of her love

Comes to me wilh & sense of grateful glndness,
‘That she is mine above,

Thus from my heart's sad desolation apringeth
A joy of sorrow bora ;

And he who wrestles with his Maker, winneth
A promise of the morn.

This life is but a shadow which shall vanish,
And the #rue life will come ;

When from my side no longer death shall vanish
The angel of my home.

Derenixe TavLor.
Adrian, Mich., September, 1856.
For the National Fra.

FASHIONABLE FOOTPRINTS.

BY MRS. BELL SMITH.
Part IX.

The Newport season was at an end. The
cold winds, giving token of coming winter, swept
over the foaming beach and round the deserted
hotels. The gay multitude had fled far to the
South, where soft air wooed flowers into bloom;
to the West, where the last crimson leaves were
falling; North and East, wide apart, and va.
riously occupied, were the many we so lately saw
thronging the great halls of the favorite resort.
Hven the servants were gone. A few still lin-
gered about the vacant rooms, pretending an
ooccupation by whirling idly a broom, or idly
lounging about the fire-place. How changed
was every once familiar article—how very des-
olate country, town, and beach.

Two of our friends yet remained—Albert
Pinckney and his sister—the one, yet an invalid ;
the other, nurse. The wound in his sheulder
had proved serious, and his recovery slow. He
was now, however, able to sit up, and, when the
weather was fair, walk or ride out. These pleas-
ant days which sometimes surprise us, almost
sfter the winter claims her own, were frequent,
and favorable to the wounded. He found infinite
relief from the tedium of a sick room by pacing
the shore, leaning on his sister’s arm, and fol-
lowed by the ever-faithful John. The very soli-
tude waa grateful. One of these pleasant days,
just as the sun was sinking in a blaze of glory,
they were surprised by the appearance of two
persons, who rapidly approached them. The
exclamatious of delight were simultaneous, as
Albert and his sister recognised Juliet and Mrs,
Colburn.

“Why, this is a meeting,” ha said, “ that
nearly takes one's breath.”

“Yes,” said Mra. Colburn, **it is somewhat
astonishing, even to us. But Juliet could not
pass within a hundred miles of Newport with-
out a look at it.”

“I wanted to see how the place would app

ting res irt, more for the purposs, by a few un-
connect «d sk of giving me’kmladgn
of its li’e, than ng any story. Whether I
hausufoeaddinthem{heltbnlhum
l(;i;lyﬂluilod in the other; and whoever has
sufl cient patience to read, will exclaim
tht;eud.“We what of it ? " o
cw mot, in reply, say that these
friends, or thtltll_,;- byuninpelhd:l: .
by pery imal recollections, which make my few

called e after the otber, while to the small
numbe’, yet with us, what changes have come!
i3 -
Note, tor example, O'Halloran, the merriest
at the ‘vedding of Juliet; for he had, Irishman-
like, ansferred all his love to the peerless
Margs et, M,wﬁﬂ, found favor in the
eyes ({ our stately friend. But a complete
record pf subsequent events would require more
space” than the sketches themselves. So mno
more.

" MISCELLANEOUS,

. Goy, Wise.—A few days since, in conversa-
tion w th a Northern man on the political
state ; £ the country, he stated the position of
affairs thus: “ We have no fears of Northern
Aboli ionists. We can take care of them. But
what e have to fear is an insurrection among
oursel ves.” “ What!” gaid the other, “an
insur) ection of the Wacks?” “No,” said the
Gove nor, “bot of the poor whites.” This
remai k he explained by saying, that he should
not b} surprised if s bill were introduced into
the n xt Legislature of Virginia, to restrict the
slave “from learning the mechanic arts, with
the d wign to restore these trades to the poor
white 1.
. —_—
Co?rox axp Sravery.—The rriends of the
aboli ion of Slavery in the Unit.d States are
indel ted to the Jowrnal des Deba ¢ for a power-
fultarticle on the subject, which is rather too
long for your‘ﬂms. Saffice it t say that the
wrilg ¢ traces all the evils of the s yatem, all the
dang ers with which the Union is menaced, and
the ¢onstant annoyance to which Europe is ex-
pose |, to the growth of cotton. As the cotton
El.nr. exhausta the finest soil in five years, the
eld s must be constantly extended ; to extend
thos fields, new provinces must be annexed,
and Slavery proportionally spread. If the evils
of 8javery are ever to be eradicated, cotton
mug; be grown for English account in her own
colc sies. In the mean time, a serious crisis,
accs eding to the writer, threatens the Union,
andeven the peace of the world.
Mowie Oor, Morning Herald,

Nounkn ¢
f2n s afe vi .
are, discove »
Het achell ¢ .
mikjons of
tingtly conm...
he"isplmres. and thinks ...
ber is much greater, His illustriou. .
estimated on one occasion that one hundred
an¢ twenty-five thousand stars passed through
the field of bis forty-foot reflctor in a quarter
of vin hour. This would give twelve miliions
for the eutipe circuit of the heavens in a single
tel¢gcopic zone ; and this estimate was unde
nm&r the the assumption that the nebula were
ms (ses of luminous matter, not yet condensed

surs. But with the increase of instramenta)
Jer, especially under the mighty of
"4 Rosse's gigantic reflector and the great

rel ectors st Palkova and Cambridge, the most
irr 1golvable of these nebulw have given way;
an1the better opinion now is, that every one
of them is a galaxy, like our own milky way,

when deserted,” exclaimed Juliet. “ We are
going to Niagara in the winter; why not come
to Newport, with snows and without a crowd 7"

Mrs. Colburn, with Juliet and servants, re-
mained at the Ocean House over a week; al-
though, save & few visits from residents, it would
be difficult to say where the attraction could be
found to detain them. Juliet was willful. They
had been visiting the White Mountains and
Canada, and returning, Juliet insisted upon an-
other and most unseasonable visit to Newport.
She had not heard that Albert and his sister
were there still—nor is it likely, had she known
it, that it would have changed her determina-
tion. How would Ne look in winter, and
deserted ? was a question which seemed to haunt
her

The pleasant days, with their calm sunny
afternoons, continued, and our invalid made rap-
id progress in the many walks along the level
sands, Ove evening, calm and cool, Albert and
Juliet found themselves almost alone, for Mra.
Colburn and Margaret, earnestly in conversa-
tion, had wandered from them. They were si-

lent ; they had been silent for many days. It
i8 astonishing how mute we become on certain
occasions, éith Mrs. Colburn and Margaret in

the group, the conversation was animated—
Albert akﬂ;:t; but the moment they were left
togather, ce seized upon them. The next
day they were to part, and Albert had much to
say—not that to this moment bad he thought
ofy making love to the fair girl, but the feeling was

was prompting a world of eloquence.
He delgyed the utterance again and sgain,
until ashamed of himself, he said ;

# 8o, to-morrow, we all separate again.” It
was & common enough sentence, yet uttered
with so much hesitation and constraint that Ju-
liet made no reply. With an effort, he contin-
ued, “This beach, 8o solitary now, has witnessed
many partings, but I doubt whether one fraught
with 80 much feeling as this.” .

In his first nnlanubt?l bad said too ht_tle i
in his last, too much. Still, Juliet said nothing,
but looked at the sands, walking slowly by his
side. Then followed a long pause, which Albert
again broke by saying, quite foreign to his last,
and looking where

Y Along the level annds the sea
Was ralling soft and dreamily "— 4

% The breaking waves gre more beautiful, so

are breaking heartsa, when they belong to
"w

What made him say that was puzzling, and
so Juliet puszled with never & word in re-
“ A short time since, I would have parted
with the busy throng upon this beach with
scarcely s thought, certainly without a regret ;

but now the n gives me pain. We all | octed as un ; “for,” said he, “their

g0 bo-moyroy our various ways. Bhall we ever |: 45 bave been shaking this half hoos."
Juliet, still silent, looked on the sands, agd | - £ Rerort Uscovrreous.—A few days ago,

they slowly walked along. . i gr:lllamn was summoned to the Ct:lll.!:gbf
“I am very egotistical in thus pressing '° lequests, when the learned commissioner,

unimportant an event upon your consideration ;
but, to me—I feel—how very near '—

The fact is, Mr. Albert Pinckney was nttering
8 great of nonsense in & wvery conjused
way, and I bave for him too much regard to
place it on paper. It was the unpremeditated

ex of feeling too strong for words—
l.nsloitil. And let me say to all little maid-

*¢fy would be h

.hmghm: confused notion that he was the

e principal topic of con ‘W‘g, Jiicn ot Oujenitta
mgﬁ{a'uhfm “‘ma:‘&;

 Em LT
%

‘est point on hg&’u surface, 'l'htdh:::
tion belongs present to a peak 100 mi

‘from Kanchinji and between that mountain
rand Kanm . This peak is nscertained to

cay aposed of millions of suns,

4o Ispreate MarsLe or Srone.—Melt pure
wix in a clean ladle, and with.a soft brush
co ‘er the marble with two or more coats.
Wen perfectly congealed, hold a red-hot iron
pl te just near enough to cause the wax to sink
D ti]:e marble. Stone or marble thus treated
wi | never lose its color, and if white will remain
so_ If the stone or marble should become
e®ed with dirt sud smoke, it may be waghed
w, ihout the slightest injury. This encaustic
pt scess is applicable to both stucco and plaster
ct its, which latter may then be freely ex
to the weather with perfect safety. It is
st ongly recommended bz Vitruvius, liny, and
ot 1er old writers on such subjects, and is one
o} *the secrets of the long preservation of the
pi inted decorations of the cities of Pompeii
& 1 Herculaneum.

A New Zear vor TEE PuLeir, — The pro-
fl wsed friends of & Eure Gospel, and the sancti-
tj.of the pulpit, have become unexpectedly
w merous of late. Earnest and loud talking
8 :vocatds of these inestimable blessings are to
i found in unimagined quarters. The Legrees
& i Tom Gordous of the South seem to have
g tuck hands with the low and the profane of
th & North, in demanding that Christ's Gospel,
w thout subtraction or addition, shall be preach-
el in all the pulpits of the land! Who would
k yve thought that such a reform could find its
# 0st zealous advocates at the headquarters of
g*litical clubs, in the engine-houses of city fire
o ympanies, and the vilest grog-shops og the
t etropolis? And what & time the churches
v ill have of it, when the crowds from these in-
t ;muniplweu of resort shall give the finish-
illg touch to their sincerity, by becoming the
rjverent hearers of a pure Gospel ?

Examiner, (Baptist.)

A widower who resided in the neighborhood
¢! Bristol, (England,) having three children,
rarried a widow with a like complement of
¢ live-branches; and, after they had been mar-
1#% six years, they further added to the com-
| ined family by threa of their owh, making in
t!l nine. When one of the *tuneful nine”
1/a8 overheard making a noise in the house, it
wvas no uncommon thing for the husband to
tay, “That's yours, Mrs. A."” Presently another
i uﬁ when Mra. A. would retort
exclaiming, “Iﬂmt'l J’om, Mr. A A
third ‘voung firchin would then give tongue,
y/hen 5: and Mrs. A. would exclaim with one
1.0ice, “ That's ours.”

. BHARING lh!mn.—-?;_o duellists having ex-
r.ll.lnred ah::a withoat aﬁ'm o‘:e of the mh da
oterfered, proposed @ parties should
hake hands. To this the other second ob-

rietor of a public
X his wife was at the bar? The deferdant an-
‘ywered that she was Loo mag, but, &s several
#d women had been called to it, he thought
_¥is wife might yet aspire to that high honor,

"2
. Tuee Hicagst Mouvstay 1v rae WorLp.—

asked defendant

—_—

computations of the
of the

-

lowing from an editorial article in the N, Y.
Courier and Enquirer :

Though the South furnishes but little if any
over one-twentieth of the revenues from duties,
the following was the cost of custom-house

buildings at the North and South, up to Novem-
ber, 1855 :
Free States . . . . $58213,595
Slave States < - - 6,672,000

Total cost of custom-houses - $14,885,695

The marble building in New York, construct-

aud used for that purpose, cost complete
+260,000; the one at New Orleans cost
$2,700,000, and is yet unfinished. The collec-
tions at New York are $45,000,000 per annum ;
at New Orleans they are $2,000,000. The cus-
tom-house at Charleston, under comstruction,
will cost $1,750,009. The collections there may
average $250,000 s year.

Nearly $2,000,000 & year are annually ap-
propriated at Washington, for public buildings
and nds. Five millions are disbursed and
distributed there. This is right, and we hope
thq Government will go on, as it is doing, o
build up & magnificent capital there. But it is
not the less true, that the situation is claimed
g:m :Lave territory, and as belonging to the

The Fortification bill of 1854 was thus di-
vided :
For Northern works
For Southern works
In the same
tions were—

i-:or the Northern coast - $607,000
For the Southern coast - 545,000

. The amount of property on the seaboard sub-
Ject to altacks from a foreign foe at the North,
18 probably ten to one as compared to that of
the South. Our recollection is, that the sct
making appropriations for the continuance of
fortifications durivg this current year provides—

For Northern works $300,000

For Southern works - 1,400,000

Not having the act at hand, the above items,
comprising its aggregates, may not be quite
correct; but the proportion indicated is nearly
accurate.

The appropriations for 1854, now before us,
were $65,107,000, of which $10,000,000 were
for & purely sectional and worthless object,
namely : in payment for the Mesilla Territory,
E:rchmd to make a slave State, aad found to

good for nothing st all,

$440,000
570,000

year, the light-house appropria-

-

SaLk oF A Brave —An Incident in New Or-
leans.—The New Orleans Bulletin of the 20th
inst. says: Passing through the Arcade saloon,
we noticed at one of the auction stands & negro
gicl up for sale, and around a closely packed
crowd that appeared to be deeply interested in
what was going on. Curiosity led us to pause
and inquire what was the cause of the apparent

~woitement. The hids were going on in a

vy spiiw” commer, and generally at an ad-
# of anly | ‘ 4 and at every
thg aves ol toa

ho ireetion whmado ' i

b exuil S alas

N ad.
Wisa ] e
transpiring. fhcie b
eyes, but they assumed an ex, wwion
indicated that she felt some anxiety in regard
to the result of the sale, which is not generall
the tams. As the hids reached near a l.housn.ui
dollars, the excitement became intense; and as
that figure was called, a spontaneons hiss was
heard throughout the room, followed by a vehe-
ment shout of “ Turn him out!” “ Turn him
out!” A rush was made for the door, the
hammer had fallen, and the girl also, into the
arms of—her mother, who had become her
purchaser. The explanation of it all was, that
the woman had been freed by her owner, and
had earned money enough to buy her child—
the mulattress in question; and being a very
valuable servant, several persons were anxious
to obtain her, but all of them, with one excep-
tion, had pledged the mother that they wounld
not hid against her, and they honorably kept
their faith.

It was the conduct of this one, who was bid-
ding against the mother, which so excited and
exasperated the crowd on the occasion. The
man made good his escape; fortunately so for
him, we think, as we heard sundry expressions
about “lynching,” &c., a8 the crowd came
back to talk over the matter. The mother was
so much affected by the joy of having succeeded
in retaining possession of her chifd, that she
swooned away, and was carried out of the
saloon. We may add, that the sale was a suc-
cession sale, and was not designed to be any-
thing more than nominal, and nobody intended
that the mother should be deprived DF her child.

LT ETT o
- i

Wi

The following clever impromptu lines address-
ed to a lady, and accompanied by a present of
a riding whip, are taken from the National In-
telligencer :

1 send you the whip, though your spirited Bess,
Rarely ueeds to be urged, | dnre say ;

(If appealed 10 herself on n question like this,
Do you think that she wouldn't suy neigh *)

But gauntlews, long skirts, and a hat with a plume,
In sahort, a full ha%ic must need,

To mnke it, na we any in French, comma il faic,
A whip, or u something insteed.

80 | send you the nearest approach 1o the thing
That as yer 've been abile (o see ;

But pray, when you use it, if any should ask
Whao gave i, dew's lay it on we ! RS C

The Florence corresponndent of the Newark
Advertiser says: “Our countryman, Powers,
has invented a new tool, which promises to su-
persede altogether the present file, by doing all
its work easier, better, and cheaper.” This in-
strument, originally invented to facilitate his
operations in sculpture, has now heen adapted
to all the uses of the file, in metals, ivory, bone,
wood, leathers, &c., and will, moreover, take the
place of the grater in the kitchen. The invent-
or has devised a compact machine for produ-
cing it in great numbers with the least possible
expense; and when the castings now in progress
are completed, it will be brought into use, doubt-
less to the great profit of all parties.”

Grawta oF New Orieaxs.—The eommerce
of New Orleans, for the past year, has been
larger than for any previous year. We also
learn from the Crescent, that a large number
of buildings are in the course of erection in
that city, involving an expenditure of more
than two millions of dollars. Among them are
two splendid churches, two orphan asylums,
one Jewish and one Catholic, a Mechanics' In-
stitute, ane Medical Schoal, a Jewish Syna.

ogue, & ¢otton press to cost £150,000, a house
gor James Robb, to cost $75,000, several other
houses costing from $12,000 to $35,000 each,
and a large number of stores, costing from
$10,000 to $20,000 each. The new custom-
house will not be completed in goveral years,
Tt will cost §53,250,000. We are happy to re-
¢ord such unmistakable evidences of the pros-
perity of New Orleans, one of the most patriotic
and enterprising of the American cities,
MeLaxcrOLY Accmgsv.—A melancholy case
of suffering, resulting from roughness in play,

is re in the Eu_pcn. It seems that
some six months ago, & bright, intelligens hittie
fellow, some fonr of age, son of a
res mechanic in East Boston, was play-
ing, after school, with & boy samewhat larger
than himself, when the larger boy ran against
him violently, and struck the tee of his boot

ﬁdnﬂ the outer ankle joint of the smaller boy.
e wound was at first apparently a slight one,
bat soon it began to grow serious, and the little
fellow waa coufined to his bed. There be has
remained for six or seven months, sufferin

'be 29,002 feet above the sea level ; Kanchinjin-

land ; it is formed of sections of strong timber,
80 interlocked that the centrifugal force cannot
separate them; the first cost is greater than
that of iron, but they are declared more durable
and safer. Pulverized cocoanut shells are now
wixed with gutta-perchs, rendering it more
durable, and diminishing the cost.

DisGoreixg 4 Lizarv.—Last week, John
Mitchell, of the town of Chemung, was taken
with & fit of vomiting, and finally disgorged
from his stomach a lizard, near nine inches
long! He bad drunk several potations of
whisky, together with three quarts of milk, that
day, and it is supposed that the lizard got
drunk on milk-punch—=hence his getting so
high as to come out of his lodgments. The
lizard is supposed to have been swallowed some
four years since, as about that time Mr, Mitch-
ell inhaled aomethin;{ while at & * deer lick,”
which has caused a slight debility of the stom-
ach ever since.— Elmira Gazette.

THE FOREIGN AND DOMESTIC SLAVE TRADE
COMPARED,

From the Charleston Standard, Ovtober 2=

The question is, not what has been the ncci
dental features of the trade, but what are its
easential conditions ; and thess, we believe, are
as conservative of the well-being of the negrn
as the most enlighteved philanthropist could
require,

Nor, in fact, is even this the precise question.
The slave trade exists, and as long as there is
& want for slaves in the South and West, it will
continue. At present they are torn from
homes in Maryland, Virginia, aud North and
South Carolina, and the question is, should
they not rather be brought from Africa? From
thence they can be brought with less inhuman-
ity than a laboring population can ever be
taken from one country to anolher, and infi-
niteg less than characterizes the trade between
the States. They come with the rupture of no
pre-existing ties. They come from the depths
of barbarism to the very brightest light of
civilization—from destitution to abundance—
from social mortality to usefulness and life—
and they come to the support and advancement
of our existing institutions. Coming from this
source, they will exclude from market the slaves
of Maryland and Virginia—they will render it |
incumbent upon masters there to find perma-
nent employment for their own slaves, and de-
feating them of the ability to pass through
profit in the domestic slave trade to a profit in
philanthropy, will fix those States in permauent
support of Sowthern institutions.

Nor, in fact, if there be greater inhumanity
in the foreign than in the domestic slave trade,
do we, upon present modes of reasoning, incur
u share of it hy opening onr ports to foreign
slaves? We feel relieved from sny odium at-
tached to the domestic slave trade, because we
do not engage in it ourselves. We only buy
the slave from the trader, as we would buy him
from a neighbor, and are not to know the |
means through which he comes: and, for the
very same resson, we may be equally uncon-

"~n* tha horrors of the slave teade.

to all party and political jealousies, and strike
& blow for their country on Tuesday next, that
will bring dismay to the hearts of all the traitors
and disunionists in our free and yet happy
country. Here we are ready to do our duty;
it remains to be seen whether our friends in
Pennsylvania will throw an obstacle in the path
of victory. I am, very truly, vours,
Joux M. Borrs,
——, Philadelphia,

S —

POLITICAL CALENDAR.

By an act of Congress, approved by President
Washington, March 1, 1792, it is provided that
the electors shall meet and give their votes on
the first Wednesday in December in every fourth
year, (Dac. 3, 1856,) and make three certified
lists thereof; one of which lists is to be trans-
mitted by s special message to the President of
the Senate at Washington : another by mail ;
and the third to be deposited with the Judee of
the District Court. If the vote of any State
should not have been received at the seat of
Government on or before the first Wednesday
in January, (Jan. 7, 1857,) it is made the duty
of the Secretary of State to send & messenger
for the copy d‘-.posimd with the District Judee
At the presant election, it is not possible that
the vote of California may be thus delayel,

On the second Wednesday in February, ( ['el;
11, 1857,) Congress being in session, the votes
are to be counted by the President of the Sen
ate, in the presence of the Sevate snd loues
of Representatives, as required by the Consti.
tution. And on Wednesday, March 4, 1557,
the term of the new President begins.

Thus the popular election takes place in No
vember—the Electoral Colleges vote in Decem
ber—their votes are collected at Washington
in .lnuuar'v—- are opened and counted in Febru
ary—and the term of the new President besins
in March,

Each State is entitled to as mans elegtors aa

it has members in both Houses of Cougresa
As there are 234 H'.‘pr--«-rl‘..;il-'--:‘ and 62 Sen
ators, the whole number of slectors is necond
ingly 296, apportioned amon the Sintes as (ol
lows : '

Sixteen Free Stales. Sta
Maine - - « «+ H
New Hampshire - 5 o
Vermont - - . . 5 33
Massachusetts - - 12 1 10
Rhode Island - 4 in ¥
Connecticut - . . 1o
New York - - 35 :
New Jersey 7 Alabama - 9
Pennsylvania 27 Mississippi
Uhin - 23 Louisisna - N
Indiana - 12 Texns '
IMinois - 11 Tennessee 12
Michigan - 6 Kentucky . 13
Wisconsin - = 5  Misssour; S
lowa - - - 4 Arkansas !
California- - . . 4
- Pestald 120
I'otal 176 Genad Totsl T
Necessary to a choice 149
DANGER OF WEARING HOOPS IN HIGH

WIKD.
From the Detron Advertiser
During the wind on Saturday afternoan, and

while the dust was circulatis £ so thick that no
one could see more than the length of an

= . €V
lash in front, s lady, dreased in the '

most elegant

~=ta 4 fﬂreiﬂﬂ:

North waill o

perception 0! wiew jue

mated, they ri':l run the gau..

&g of ohesevation that oan be

the coast of Africe Thay will :nb: D:#G:LU% [
us, right or wrong, as fast as we will be ready
to receive them. And the capital aud enter-
prise of England and the North, finding profit.
able employment in this business, it is not
improbabl: that both peopls will come to lock
upon it with indulgence, and, ceasing to war
sguinst the trade, may cease 10 war against
the institution.

So long, therefore, as Slavery is right, and it
is right to buy and sell slaves, there is no wrong
in the foreign slave trade, and every.considers.
tion of policy is in favor of it; but if it be
wrong—if it have no vitslity and no inherit
ance, but is to be tolerated only until it can be
laid aside—then every act of sale or purchase
is & wrong. It may be difficult to see how even
the iul.roffuction of & slave can give us the
right to hold him, if he be the member of &
race which has a pative right to freedom ; but
admitting this, it can confer no right to sell
him ; much less can the inheritance of a glave
by oue‘!}erson confer the right upou suother to
buy and hold him. At last, we have to meet
the question face to fuce. We must determine
that, in the nuture of things, there may be un.
equal races ; that, in the nature of things, such
unequal races may co-exist; that it is right to
promote as well as perpetuste such co-exist-
ence ; aond, so determining, we must be as
ready o take the slave from Africa as from any
other section of our own couutry, and be iuflu-
enced in our choice by a simple consideration
of ita palicy.

UNION TO DEFEAT BUCHANAN.

LETTER FROM THE HON. JOHN M. BOTTS
Ricuamoxnp, October 28, 1856,

My Deas Sin: I ani quite familiar already
with the condition of parties in Pennsylvania,
and I deplore it as profoundly as any man in
the country; and if I could parsuade mysell
that I could exercise the influence you ascribe
to me, I would allow neither public engage-
_ments nor private convenience to detain me
for an hour at home. But I fear that I could
not, and that the attempt itself might be re.
garded as presumptuous and oflicious.

This much I have uo hesitation in saying —
that it has been, and is. entirely incomprehen-
sible to me how auny reflecting and intelligent
man, who earnestly desires the election of Mr.
Fillmore, can hesitate for a moment in voting
the Union ticket, by which means he makes
sure of votes enough to defeat Mr. Buchavan,
and send Mr, Fillmore to the Iouse, where,
from first to Inat, his only chance for au election
has rested. Kvery voie given for the straight-
out Fillmgre ticket in Pennsylvania is a vote
thrown away ; it does him no more good than
if each separate vote were given for some other
and separate man ; whereas, if' given for the
Union ticket, it must secure to him an electo-
ral vote in proportion to the popular vote given
for him.

I impute unworthy motives to nobody, hut 1
must say there is something in this movement
on the part of the friends of Mr. Fillmore that
does not appear on the sorface, and is utterly
beyond my eapacity to comprehend, assuming,
a8 I do, that it is all doue for honest and up-
right purposes.

I cannot for my life see that any event is a0
well calculated to foster qud eacoursge the
spirit of disuniow, that has been openly advo.
cated by the leaders of the Buchanan party,
as to place the Government for the next fonr |
years in the handa of the Nullifiers. Sgeession- |
ists, and Disuniovists of the South, 1If the’
spirit is not steryly rebuked by the indignant
voice of tne people next week, {)y the defeat of
Mr. Buchanan, {sllhouzhll shall not relax my
exertions to save it,) yet I must this lo
will have manifestad such utlu.?i{sregnrdm?or
the continuance af the Union, as that its friends
will everywhere feel disappointed and dismay-
ed, aud 0 & great extent disarmed for future
exertions,

T consider the responsibility for the security of
our u‘ugimbons,' and for our future devotion to
the Unioun, as resting singly and alone on the
shoulders of the Fillmore men of Pennsylvanig, |
who @nue it in their power to roll huck the tide
that is setting strongly iu (ayor of *5 dastrue-
tion, by overyhelming the ad=scates of Tissoly-
toa with discomfitnre, defeat, and disgrace.

the most extreme agony, and e wone of big
leg to above the knee hu‘ng decayed, rendered

I pray Giod that they will have the courage,
l.hsmunlmm_,md the patriotism, o rise superior

i

friends i hoawe.
and says he now regrets he did no

and go for a cargo 10 be
He could land with natives i

ﬂl\’l?, in t'f'l[uinlrr round one
lifted off her feet by
: = tha .

of the Corners, was
the force of the wind net-
vreat expanse of surface which she

3 ..,.ﬁ-\rlm.:.tri\' did not
. 4

N

and whicn num, .

winds and large circlets of 1y, b

the lady thus rolled over and over, s vera] ner-
sona were knocked down and passed over ll_}j“lhp
lady and the hoopa, without ever kne ‘winz that
anything had beut them. Fortunately for the
lady, the dust and the astonishiment of the peo
ple out of doors permitted hut few 10 witness

thia new method of getting along in u stiff breeze,

and keeping up full sail ot the same 1 As
we came round & corner, we found the lady wede
ed between a lamp post and a hydrant, and i
mediately asgisted her to an uprizht instesd of
& recumbent 'position,
GUANO REDIVIVUS.
From the !uur_u 2l of Comumepes
We learn that the American Guano ( ‘ompany

has dispuched an agent to the Pacific, with in-
structions to bring to Panama a load of Guano
from either of the islands which it recently
brought to the notice of the publie, in conuec
tion with the visit of Commodore Mervixe in
the United States ship I.':-J"«;,-r‘ml": nee ; and ar
rangements have been made with the Panama

Railroad Compuny to forward the same, nt the
rate of live dollars per ton. In case of success,
such ss is anticipated, it is thought this ronte

will be the channel for future importations, us
vessels can make three voyages a year from
the islands to Panama, instesd of ove to New

York; and an inferior class of vessels can ba
|-1|||I|tn}'k\i. cowpared with such aa would be
required for the vovage aronud Capa Horn,
The Agent gees to San Francisco, with means
to procure a suitable vessel, and is directed 1o

proceed thence to the Saudwich Islands, where
he is to take on board the necessary imple
ments, (already provided,) and ship o

Crew ol
twenty Kanakas, selected by e, Jinn, whose
son is to accompany the expedition. The ofti
cers in the company are not iu the least dis-
couraged by what transpired in conuection with
Commodore MewviNe's visit to the pusuo sl
nuds. The following are extracts of letters from

Dr. G. P. Ju bpu, Sandwich l<lands, to A. (i
Hr;,\':-klx, New York:
“Hoxorvre, July 24, 1856,
“Captain Prextux (who weot out a lew
months ago in the Coreq, as ag. Aof the A mer
icun Guano Company) is here, waiting to Lear
from hia friends, and determined not th moye
until he does hear. Heseems rather Ay ryine
not tov much 80— and is a very quiet, excel
lent man. He and | are of "i'l"'“"" that in
working the Guano, these Sandwich Islands
ought to be headquarters for supplies snd labor-
ers. Vessels bringing out curgoes might return
with freights of guano, from here aud from
San Franeisco, touching here b
&e., for the people on
From the same :

) take iu waler,
the island.”

# Hoxovvne, dusg. 25, 1858.
“Captain Prextick is still hezp
friends advise him to wait ior Yarther informa
tion. He will not leave at Ppresent, and way
procure & ship and go witer & carvo 1o the
Islands. That depouds upon the report of the
Independence, aud \he advice ke peis from his
He hns just been to visit me,
1 r do [T I nd
vised, viz : hire u schooner when he first came,
shipped from here,
n any weather,"”

-snys his

GUANO PROSPECTS.

It will be seen, by a parageaph w'ich we

copy fl'Olll the Juwrnal ‘:f. Commer, , that the

American Guano Company vas nut quite
crushed out by the report of Commodore Mer.
vine, that, as he didn’t look, he conldn't find any
newly-discovered Guano Islands in the Pacific
Ocean. Tt will be remembered that Congress,
at its Iast session, passed a law authorizing
and directing the President to take ;mueaio::
in bekalf of the United States, of uninhabited
Guano Islands diseovered by American citizens.
In nccordanee with the spirit of the act, which
develves reciprocal obligations upon discoverers
who desire the benefit of this legialation, we
learn that the President hns required the Awer-
ican Goano Company o enter into bonds for
the fulfillment of their part of the stipulstions.
This request has been mean, complind with,
Consequently, the Company mny be considered
lo have completed all the steps uccessary to



